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the calendar, for the coming 
month tvould bring new maga- 
zine posters, with who knew 
what intrepid color-schemes? 
T^he day that 'John Craig came 
^^ into the room without look- 
ing at hen she knew that her 
hour had come. J^otaglanceof 
his loved e)'es her wa>'. taking 
advantage of a breeze from the 
open window, she fluttered a 
little to attract his attention, 
failing, she caught a ray of sun- 
shine on her yellow tw, and 
threw it back at him. Re was 
oblivious. f)c flung his stick 
and gloves anywhere and sat at 
the window. Che poster-girl 
watched him hungrily. Com- 
plex emotions threatened the 
smooth color-planes of her 
mind, fh drew a photograph 
from his breast-pocket. H pho- 
tograph I She scrutinized from 
under her blue eyelashes. 

Che subject was a girVs 
carefullv-modeled face and 
shadowed throat, with a suspi- 
cion of evening-dress somewhere 
down around the shoulders. 



8elf -consciousness spoke in the 
eyes, and conventionality lurked 
in the upward tilt of the chin. 
JSTo more color than the 6ibson 
girl, and not half so much draw- 
ing. Of a higher social type 
than the Cheret woman, but not 
nearly so pretty. Hll this the 
poster-girl saw, but she saw, 
too, that Craig's soul bow- 
ed down before the smiling 
face. 

~pi pale green chill struck her 
'-* heart, and she waited hope- 
lessly. Craig went out, and 
through the long evening and 
night she felt that triumphant 
smile across the dark, ficxt 
morning she saw again the 
hated pasteboard in all its in- 
artistic glaziness and gold- 
script signature, and knew her- 
self dethroned. Clearly but one 
course opened. 

Hlready she heard the sweep- 
woman chumping along the 
corridor. Gently disengaging 
herself from her insecure pin, 
she slipped softly down into 
Craig's waste basket. 



80)vie Recefiz pasucH 

ClON8r«?VHN DGRDHCeR 

Hmong republished bits of 
choice literature, that both 
through beauty of composition 
and daintiness of binding re- 
commend themselves as gifts 
in this holiday season are the 
variouspublications of Chomas 
B. ]y[osher in his Bibelot and 
Old COorld editions. 

in the first are Che Rubaiyat 
of OmarKha3oyam rendered into 
prose by Justin )yicCarthy,and 
a collection of lyrics chosen 
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from the works of Cdilliam 
JVIorris and entitled 'Xhe De- 
fence of 6uinevere.*' 

Xn the introduction to his 
version of the Rubaiyat )VIc- 
Carthy explains that he has 
set it down in prose because 
^' prose can give the meaning 
more nearly than any verse,^' 
also because it has not been 
done before and he recognizes 
the impossibility of competing 
with f itz Gerald in verse. In 
running over the various edi- 
tions of Il)e great poem, he 

mentions 
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mentions as a pecuUarly dettsbt- 
ful one tbat sboutd be given 
to tbe world, a Hungarian ren- 
dering. But to leave tbis ques- 
tion of comparative wortb and 
tumtoIMcCartby'sown version, 
wbile it may appeal to scbolars, 
and otbers rcho prefer a literal 
rendering^readers of fitz Gerald 
are little likely to excbange tbeir 
preference. 

Cditb all possible recogni- 
tion of IMcCartbys efforts, tbe 
prose version is painfully bald, 
as will be seen by contrasting 
familiar couplets of bis and 
fitz Gerald's. 

Hpproacbing it in feeling is 
*Xbe Kasidab, or tbe Lay of 
tbe Digber Law, by Haji Hbdu 
ei-Y<zdi,** tbis Oriental appel- 
lation being tbe pen-name of 
Ricbard Burton, traveller and 
poet. 

Reminding one, as it does, of 
tbe Rubaiyat, we bave tbe as- 
sertion of Lady Burton tbat it 
was written some eigbt years 
before tbe autbor bad read f'itz- 
Gerald's translation. Still tbe 
apparent influence is strong, as 
tne following lines sbow: 

Cwo-footcd beasts tbat bi^>wee 

tbrougb Ufe, by Death to serve as 

soil designed. 
Bow prone to 6artb whereof they 

be, and there the proper pleasures 

f!nd: 

But you of finer, nobler stuff, ve, to 
whom Rtgher leads the Bigh, 

What binds your hearts in common 
bonds with creatures of the stall 
and sty? 

What hnow'st thou, man, of Life? 

and 3«t, forever 'twixt tbe womb, 

the grave, 
6) 



tn>ou mutest of the Coming Life; 
of Deaven and Bell thou fain 
must rave. 

Hs for tbe lyrics cbosen from 
tbe wealtb of toliam JMorns's 
verse, tbev are, or sbould be be- 
cause of tbeir sweetness, known 
to all. Cbougb ** Cbe Defence of 
Guinevere,^' a remarkable poem, 
leads, tbose tbat follow are all 
notewortby. Co mention a few 
of tbem, tbere is ** Cbe Cown of 
8evenCowers,''tbatremindsone 
of Swinburne, ^Xwo Red Roses 
Hcross tbe J^oor,'* and *Xbe 
Daystack in tbe flood," tbe list 
ending witb two songs from 
*Xbe Lif e and Deatb of lason." 

Xn tbe Old CCbrld editions, 
beside tbe Kasidab, tbere is 
'Xbe New Life" of Dante, as 
translated by D. G. Rossetti, 
wbicb (tbe translation) is suf- 
ficient surety of tbe beauty of 
tbe rendering. H poet bimself , 
Rossetti could but add bis own 
beauties to tbose of tbe original. 
In tbis edition tbe divisions are 
restored as in Italian texts and 
tbe foot-notes are gatbered to- 
getber at tbe close,tbus avoiding 
tbe confusion tbey sometimes 
induce bv tbeir closer context. 
Cbe little volume owns for a 
frontispiece a reproduction of 
Rossetti'smasterpiece,''Dante's 
Dream." 

Still anotber volume in tbe 
same series is '^ Ballads and 
Lyrics of Old france," by Hn- 
drew Lang. Rere tbere are 
tbe woeful "Ballad of tbe Gib- 
bet," and otber ballads by tbat 
talented tbief , Villon, cbeek by 
jowl witb tbe leisure bour di- 
versions of Cbartes D'Orleans, 

and 
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and tb< fancies of Ronsard. 
Cbese songs are not all old, 
however. )Mr. Lang has added 
several by Victor Dugo, Hlfred 
de jVIusset, ]Murger and others, 
besides a sprinkling of Greek 
and Roumanian songs. 

Hnotber most charming little 
volume is "Sylvie: Souvenir de 
Talois," translated from Ger- 
ard De JSferval by Lucie Page, 
delightfully prefaced bv poems 
to De JSferval, and the hero and 
heroine of this romance, by 
Hndrew Lang. 

)Mr. Lang said of this deli- 
cious prose poem, **<ttlhat he 
(De I^erval) will live by is his 
story of Sylvie; it is one of 
the little masterpieces of the 
world." 3 french aquarellist 
of todaj? has chosen an episode 
from Sylvie for one of his 
sketches, which is reproduced in 
colors in this edition. 

In yet another, *Xbe Brocade 
Series," J^v, JMosher reprints 
"Che Story of Hmis and 
Hmile," done out of the ancient 
fVench into english by OKUiam 
^Iorris, "Che pageant of Sum- 
mer," by Richard 'Jeff eries, and 
COalter pater's "Child in the 
Rouse." Che titles speak more 
for themselves than praise of 
others can do. Che thin little 
books, put within white parch- 
ment wrappers, are enclosed in 
a delicately brocaded box, as the 
"Old dorld Series." 

Hll of these exceedingly pretty 
books are bound, like former 
issues of jMr. jMosher's, in flex- 
ible 'Japan vellum, printed 
from new type on Van Gelder 
paper, with generous margins 
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and uncut pages, they please the 
eve in almost every particular. 
Only the differences in type 
(two or three in some of the 
volumes,) the too heavy type and 
partial red or brown lettering 
of title pages and cover, some- 
what jar upon the taste. 
^ /** /i? <«? ^ 

Che vers de Societe of Hrthur 
Grissom, very appropriate- 
ly entitled "Beaux and Belles," 
and Just published by the Put- 
nams, are graceful and witty; 
just the thing to i^hile away a 
dull moment. 

Re has a happy faculty for 
8a3nng the pretty nothings that 
please; for turning off the 
rondeau and triolet and the 
more difficult sonnet. Re can 
also be serious at will, and there 
is something in the little book 
to please every one. 

^ ff ^ ^ /^ 

Che memoir of the artist and 
critic, Philip Gilbert 
Ramerton, just published in 
one large and handsome volume 
by Roberts, is made up of 
an autobiography, which, how- 
ever, covers only twenty-four 
years of his life; and a memoir 
by the artisf s wife which is 
brought down to his death in 
1894. Both personal reminis- 
cences and memoir are full of 
those details which render biog- 
raphies interesting, and there 
are many entertaining letters, 
from Stevenson, Browning and 
others. H portrait from a pho- 
tograph much prized by )Vlrs. 
Ramerton forms the frontis- 
piece. 
Che genial and sympathetic 

editor 
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editor of BoswetVs Life of 
"Johnson, George Birkbeck Bill, 
wboee "Calks Hboiit Huto- 
grapbs" was for long a spe- 
cially interesting feature of tbe 
Htlanticnowpublisbes tbe talks 
in a bandsome leatber-cowred 
volume, tbrougb tbe bouse of 
Bougbton, JMifflin & Co. Cbe 
general trend of tbe papers will 
be remembered. 'Oky are now 
reinforced by a long list of il- 
lustrations, most of wbicb are 
appropriately confined to fac- 
similes of famous autograpb 
letters tbougb tberc are also 
portraits of literary friends, 
and one of tbe autbor wbicb 
serves as frontispiece. 

^ /^ ^ f^ /^ 

Cbat tbere sboutd be a tbird 
volume of Gmily Dickin- 
son's poems, is more pleasure 
tban tbe public expected, it bav- 
ing been supposed tbat all of 
consequence bad been already 
printed. But it seems tbere are 
yet more, ]VIrs. ]M. L. Codd in 
tbe preface announcing a f ourtb 
collection. Cbe present volume, 
wbicb is marked by tbe same 
cbarm tbat distinguisbed its 
predecessors, is publisbed by 
Roberts Brotbers, wbo also 
print tbe Hmerican edition of 
tbe "poems of 'Jobanna Hmbro- 
sius,'* tbe peasant poet of Ger- 
many. Cbe contrast in form 
and sentiment is as sbarp as tbe 
difference in tbe lives of tbese 
two, one bom of generations of 
culture, witb ease and independ- 
ence, tbe otber a peasant and 
toiling like a beast of tbe fields. 

^ ^ ^ ^ ^ 
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^bridge 8. Brooks, wbo bas 
^^ been for many years engag- 
ed in instilling patriotism into 
tbe bearts of tbe boys tbrougb 
bis various works, now publisb- 
es tbrougb tbe Century Com- 
pany "Cbe Centurv Book of 
famous Hmericans,^' under tbe 
auspices of tbe "Daugbters of 
tbe Revolution.'* Re tells tbe 
stories of our great men from 
tbe time of Sam Hdams to tbe 
present day, and tbey are pro- 
fusely illustrated. 

Hnotber friend of cbildren is 
brougbt to remembrance 
tbrougb tbe memorial of )Mrs. 
"Juliana R. Gwing, under tbe 
title of "Leaves from luliana 
Roratia Swing's Canada 
Rome." Cbe book is largely 
made up of letters written to 
6ngland, during tbe two years 
spent in fipedericton,|S[ewBrun8- 
wick, wben ber busband, )^Ia|or 
Rector Swing, was ordered on 
military duty. Xt is a pleasant 
book, full of reminiscences of a 
sweet and self-sacrificing wom- 
an, and is illustrated by several 
reproductions from water-col- 
ors of ]Mrs. Swing, done in tbe 
manner tbat marks tbem as 
Snglisb at a glance, and pboto- 
grapbs of fi»edericton and its 
points of interest, publisbed 

by Roberts Brotbers. 

•^ j^ j^ j^ j^ 

Cbe title, ")Mans Stella," of 
tbe novel by ]Marie Clo- 
tbilde Balfour, is taken from a 
canticle, sung at tbe marriage of 
young girls among tbe fisber 
folk of f ranee, and was part of 
tbe service at tbe wedding of 
'poldine witb Laumec; a wed- 
ding 
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ding that at the very outset 
augurs ill for their happiness, 
for Laumec had wild blood in 
bis veins, and was of lower 
birth than 'poldine, who had 
always lived in the town. jMiss 
Balfour has made a very cred- 
itable study of pride and jeal- 
ousy and its tragic results. 
Hnother story in the same, the 
Ke3?note Series (published by 
Roberts), is ''Ogly Idol," by 
Claud f^icholson. Xt might be 
termed a study in idols, for there 
are certainly two, and it would 
be a pity to call both of them 
ugly, since one was particularly 
lovely. Che folh,that is, the 
folk of consequence, are artists 
and authors, and the pursuit of 
art has a most melancholy ef- 
fect, driving one, the *'ugly idol," 
quite mad, and another to the 
verge of lunacy, and the story 
ends tragically, as it should. 

Che hypnotic, artistic tale of 
"Nephele," bv francis CClilliam 
Bourdillon (]Sew Hmsterdam 
Book Company), deals exclu- 
sively in mysteries, dating from 
the hour when the hero, Gndym- 
ion Gerard, sat him down at 
bis table and drew the face of 
his soul-sister, f^ephele Delisle, 
and recognized ihc influence that 
was to remain with him and 
sway his life. Che next step 
was when he composed the so- 
nata that he afterward named 
*'Che jSfephele." 

Ht this time Gerard knew not 
of J^ephele, she was only an 
influence. Re first met her " li- 
quid glance" at a ball, and 



fainted on the spot. Hfterward 
they played together, the " f^c- 
phele " of course, she the violin, 
and he the piano. Ht last, 
"there came a moment in our 
spirit communion when the last 
veil had to be torn away, when 
X had, in the un-languaged 
spirit way, to confess to this 
sister-spirit that met with 
mine freely and intimately as 
twin-brother with twin-sister, 
that X loved her with a deeper 
and more eternal love than the 
birth love." Che moment re- 
ferred to was when they were 
playing the l^ephele 8onata, and 
was a fatal moment, for they 
mutually swooned, after which 
they had brain fever, and then, 
to round the affair, J^ephele 
died. 

/^ J§S J^ ^ ij* 

IT'atharine B. CClood, in the 
* ■ preface to her book of 
"Quotations for Occasions," 
published by the Century com- 
panv, explains that "the little 
booR is not put forth to supply 
an imperative demand, but rath- 
er with a hope of creating one." 
Doubtless this hope will be real- 
ized, for those who give dinners 
and luncheons,— and it is for 
their benefit that JVKss <nood 
has gotten her quotations to- 
gether—will be glad to avail 
themselves of the apt phra- 
ses, filched from the poets and 
dramatists of all ages, to give 
spice and piquancv to their 
menus. jMiss CClooa anticipates 
every want from an alderman's 
dinner to a bicycle meet. 
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